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T heCbro^Uk HiFtme- 

Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better, ’ • 7 

Then towifh me one-Youknowyour charge, 

God be with you all. , 

Enter the Herald frem the, French . 

Herald. One? more I, confie to knowofthe* king Hemy, 

What thou wilt giuc, for raunfomc J 
Kin. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her. The Conftable France. 

Kin. I prethy beafemy former anfwetbacke: 

Bid them atchieuc me,and thonifellimy-hones../ ifetH, cm! 

Good God, why fhouid- they mock g6«d folk) > v*!. 

The man that once didifeftfheLjpns skin, (thus?: ;Wt - , 

While the beaftliued,waskild with hunting him*; 

A many of our bodies (hall no doubt ■ 

Find egraues within your real of France: 

Tho buried in your dunghils, we fhalbcfamed. 

For there the Sun fhall greets iheni, is , V n -;3 " 7. 

And draw vp their hpnprs jtcakingyp to heauen, 

Leauing their earthly parts to choke \ ouf clyme ? 

The fmcl wherof, fhalfbreed a plague in France'. 

Mai ke then abundant valour in our Enghfh, 

That being deadjlikctq the bullets crafing, " is T 
Breakcs forth mtp a Cesqpdjeqmfc df rmfehiefe, 

Killing in relaps of mpttalitie: 

Let me fpeakc proudly, , ■ . s r > i- ; 

Thet’s not a peece of feather : in our campe. 

Good argument 1 hope we fhillnotflye: 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the mas, our hearts arc in,the, trim,, ta-<M -m : 

And my poore fou’dic rs tel me, yefcre night 

Thayle be in freflietirobesjot they will plticke 

The gay new cloathes ore your ; French fouldicrs earci, * ‘ 

And turns them out offeruicc. If they do this. 

As if it pleafe God they fiiail, 

Thenilaallptirranfonicfqioncbeleuifd. . s- r> "i 




Saue thou thy labour Herauid: 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauid.' 

They fhall haue nought I fwcarc,bur thefe ray bones: 
Which if they haue,as I willeaueam them, 

Wil I yeeld them litle, tell the Conftablc. . 

Her. /fliall deliucrfoi 

Exit Herauid. 

Torke. My gracious Lord, vpon my knee /craue, 

The leading of the va ward. 

Kin. T ake it braue T erke . Come (ouj diers lets avyay: 
And as thou pleafcll God,difpofe the day. 

Exit. 

.awill . i*}! . • • v^'V 

Enter the fenre French FjO rds.& 

Ge. O diabello. 

ConJK Mordiimavie^ 

Or, O what a day is this/ 

Bur. O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loft* 

Con. W c are inough yet liiiing in the field, 

T o (mother vp the Englifb, 

If any order might be thought vpon. „ : ^ 

Bur. A plague of order, once more to the fields 
And hethat vviUnot follow^r^npw, 

Let him go homc,and with his pap in hand) /7 v 

Likcabaccleno hold the chamber dP^re* ..... 

Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then day dog* 

His faireft daughter is contamuracHei, r ; i 

Con. Pifordcr that hath fpoy Id ysiright vs n oty 
Come we in heapes , wccle offer vp our lines 
V nto thefe Engliflijor dfe die with fame. 

Come, come along, _ l 

Lets dye with honour,our ftiarac doth laft too longi 

A tvi ’ V‘, vw 

iwi Exit omncs\ , 

' E J Enter 
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